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River. They -were all singing " Good night and joy be wi' ye
a'/' when " John " arrived wayworn and dilapidated, and had
his feet bathed in the hot water made ready for him by Dame
Nature. He was then called to dress his master's hair, which
took him an hour's hard work, but no one could do this except
himself, remarking with the license of the times that he was
indeed a " towsie tyke."

They lived in houses constructed of the branches of trees,
each house costing eighteen half-crowns, a delightful name for
the rupee which they had in those days of Arcadian bliss. All
our rupees were then half-crowns. "We need not add, they had
no rent nor taxes to pay. The Manchoa is a rude arborous
residence and may be of rooms, big or even little, and perhaps
in such a one Eve may have stowed away the sleeping Cain,
wrapped in a plantain leaf in memory of garden of Eden days;
and through their leafy interstices the harshness of the morning
sun is beautifully tempered, its rays falling soft as from fretted
window in Taj or other tomb, and may indeed be the origin
and design of the tree-like arabesques in the august windows of
Ahmadabad. " John " was greatly delighted with his dormi-
tory, and, wrapping himself in his Scotch plaid of hodden grey,
he littered his charpoy with the long grass with which the
country abounds, and threw himself thereon, a veritable
"Heather Jock," listening to the rustling of the withered
leaves overhead in the night wind, or dreaming of Sally
Percival * or other inamorata. An ambling scorpion which he
discovered in the morning when he stepped out of bed tended
somewhat to dissipate the illusion.

Though the party had very little of what we call European
stores, they were not to be pitied. They did not come here ex-
pecting what Bailie Nicol Jarvie terms " the comforts of the
Saut Market." They had fish, fowl, hare, mutton, and wild boar
in abundance, though we have yet to learn that this last is a
treat; and somewhat out of season, venison, hard and dry at a
pinch," and all provisions were remarkably cheap." They were
bound to have a good cook, and they had the best man in
Bombay for serving up a dinner. They had no whisky, that

A famous Bombay dame of this p3riod.